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Mary Johnston Talks
By HARRIOT T. COOKE.

jjjUST' thinking aloud," is Mnry

J Johnston's characterization of

ijcr new book, Michael Forth, which is be
jug brought out by Harjier & Brothers.

In these days of world upheaval it is

futile p attempt to cling to the old meth-

ods of tho novelist. Writers nnd thinkers

must break away from worn out convent-

ions and try to salvage broken'1 ideals, or
to evolve new ones, lrom tho wreckage
the war lias left us.

"No, my new book is not a war novel."
Miss Johnston sat in a hugo nrnichair in
the study of her Virginia home, gowned
in soft heliotrope silk wh'ich lent charm to
ler small, rounded figure. She was pushi-

ng back tendrils of h'or hair, just touched
ith white. "No, I hate war. I am a

pacifist. There has never been a war that
ws not a useless waste of blood and
treasure and Hint could not havo easily
bom prevented."

"But your books The Long Roll and
Cease Firing were war novels."

"Yes, I have written about war; when I
was younger I even believed in tho ro-

mance of war, but I will never write of it
again. Ah I how, I hate everything con-
nected with war," she shuddered. "In fut-

ure my books will be sociological, philos-

ophical, perhaps hardly connected narrati-
ves, just thinking nloud," she said, re-

peating the phrase, "like my book just
finished, Michael Forth, which has little
plot or incident.

"How can I describe scenes and people
I have never seen? Look around this
room and you will see." Book shelves ext-

ended from floor to ceiling. On the carved
mahogany writing table lay tho latest
works on philosophy, history, sociology

, 4 and spiritualism.
"I am not n genius, but I have talent nnd

imagination and I know how to absorb.
When one has browsed through about a
lundred volumes about a particular per-

iod it is as easy to write of that time as
of one's own. When I wrote To Have and
To Hold I felt myself ns much a part of
those Colonial days as I do of the present

perhaps more. When I wrote my nov-
els of the civil war I lived the, war; per-
haps that is the reason X havo visualized
the horrors of the last war so much; per-
haps that is why I am a pacifist"

Politics came up.
I must admit that I rarely read

the President s speeches any more. I
always think when ono has read a
certain amount about people one learns
their types of mind nnd can tell
pretty well what they are likely to
say on any given subject. I think I know
what Mr. Wilson will probably say. about
most things also what Lodge and Borrh
and the others will say. It takes no very
clever person to do that. As for politics,
I am not a partisan. I nm neither a Re-
publican nor a Democrat. There are
things about both parties I like and disl-

ike. I nefmire the President, but I am
cot a hero worshipper. I could wish that
he did' things differently sometimes that
he were more radical. But when I look
wound among the men wo havo to choose
from I see no man so well fitted to be at.
the helm. I am inclined to agree with a
popular magazine writer who has recently
characterized him as a great man with
great faults.

"No, I do not believe Virginia will rati-

fy the woman suffrage amendment. It
will be hard to bring the Southern con-
servative element into line on suffrage, but
I believe the Federal amendment will pass
without the Southern States. Woman
suffrage must come, and soon, and the re--

The Command
Is Forward

Sgt. Alexander Woollcott
A HANDSOME book con- -

taining the best battlefield
stories that appeared in "The
Stars and Stripes," .complete
files of which are now as rare
as rubies, and as costly. Re-
printed just as they originally
appeared, except that every
outfit mentioned is identified
by name. Illustrated with C.
Leroy Baldridge's famous
drawings. (A Century book.
All bookstores. $1.75.)
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Dunsany, playwright, lately of the Inniskilling , Fusiliers
wounded, will revisit this country nex month.

sistance of the old slave States
s
will be

powerless to prevent it."
Three Ilills, the country home of Mary

Johnston, lies in the heart of the Alle-

ghany Mountains, between Hot Spring-nn- d

Warm Springs, Virginia. The tradi-
tional character of a Colonial home tins'
been carried out in the broad hallway
.running from one end of the house to the
other, flanked by rooms with polished
mahogany highboys and sofas, a grand-
father's clock pf Revolutionary period,
Chippendale chain and Heppclwhite ta-

bles, a dining room in Sheraton, carpeted
floors, with Persian rugs, latticed built in
book cases, and everywhere great blue Chi-

nese bowls filled wth deftly arranged
flowers. From the French windows of the
dining room, framed in chintz draperies,
the three hills which give the place iti
name lie in the distance, the purple shad-

ows softening the rich green of the thick
foliage, the white clouds lazily drifting
over them with the sleepy charm native to
the Virginia mountains.

. The garden has brick" wallcs winding in
and out among rows of marigolds and
zinnias, hollyhocks and china .asters,
bachelor's buttons, cockscombs, wallflow-

ers and other old fashioned blossoms
growing outside her study door.

"All this iu Eloisc's work.. She spares
me all details of housekeeping and finan-

cial matters, 60 that I may be free to
write. Eloise is my man of business nnd
I could do nothing without her." Just
then Miss Johnston's sister made .her ap-

pearance, her arms filled with freshly cut
cars of green corn. She led us to a nearby
hollow, where rows of kettles were hung
across a huge, rough log lying horizontally
in forked brandies. Underneath were
piled masses of brushwood.

"Wo are going to have a corn boiling
party ht by the light of the moon,"
she explained. "We have ' several, good
voices among our guests and we are go-- '.

ing to sing and tell ghost stories and eat
corrr and have a good old fashioned time."

all poets walk the floor, but
NEARLY Carlin. is tho jonly poet
who has made floorwalking a profossiori.

He did it so well thnt he won-- a prpmotion4

to the rug department at Macy's, but some

neonlo are never satisfied.. If you had seen

him in tho early summer you would havo

found him preparing to die, but ntfw he
writes:

"When I left Macy's I thought I wni
going West, like Kit Morley's old trous-

ers. However, after a summer spent with
the gowns on Fifth avenue and tho grass
in Central Park, I havo changed my mind,
nnd shall continuo to send love rhymes to
tho edHors, some of whom I believe are
ladies."

i

WITH Booth Tarkington, Margaret
and Sophia Kerf re-

corded the summe'r census, of Kennebuck-'po- rt

is. still incomplete. " ' ' '
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SUPPLEMENTING
tho. questioas- - and

W. Chambers in
tho September Bookman wo are. in pos-

session of the following:
"Before there is(a 'democracy of read-

ing,'" Mr. Chambers 'is speaking
"there must be a democracy of education.
, . ,a America can bo made only whnt
it makes itself; but its capacity is unlim-
ited. If y it is 100 per cent, a movie
nation it can become a 100 per cent, read-
ing nation, and I think it 'will become so.
I would prescribe for tho average man or
woman one book n month autobiographi-
cal. . . . The Undefeated, by Snaith,
and The Duchess of Siona, by Ernest
.Goodwin, are good examples of realism
nnd romanticism. Both are splendid. It
makes no difference what readers read as
long as it is the best of its species."

E ignored the centenary of Her
man Melville and we shall let

slip by'in charitable silence the centenary
of George Eliot. But the 400lh anniver-
sary of the first circumnavigation- - of the
globe by Magellan in 1519-152- 2 has an
effect on our imagination; particularly
with air flights over this Atlantic in 1919.
We could reread with absorption Piga-fctta- 's

journal of Magellan's troubles.

"Cake Upon the Waters"
0E AKINS has succeeded in'wrap-pin- g

one of tho heaviest and most
complex facts of life in a piece of Action
as light as a feather. Cake Upon the
Waters is perhaps the cleverest thing sho
has dono yet. The thistlo down wrap-
ping is peculiarly Miss Akins's own, but
thojieavy problem concealed within be-

longs to all of us, being tho terrible ef-

fect of money on its victims. "Pcoplo
who have money caro so much moro for
it than pcoplo who have- none," Miss
Akins says, and proves it by tho case of
a beautiful young widow, Kitty Davcn-nn- t,

who was foolish and sweet nnd gen-

erous while sho hadn't enough money to
go around, but became sensible and mean
and unlovely as soon as sho foil into a
fortune.

"Poor Kitty didn't know how wise a
person must be to possess without com-

placence that which others desire and can-

not achieve. She did not know that no
man or woman can give carelessly, .in-

differently of that which he or she holds
as precious. (We quote Miss Akins
again.) That is, she didn't know it until
thero came a timo when the fortune gave
signs of slipping from her grasp. Then
Kitty began to see herself as money hnd
made her.

"When I'm too poor to save any
money," she sighed, "I suppose I'll bb a
beautiful giver again."

Kitty has numerous beaus and is al-

ways doing something new and amusing.
Hers is a fascinating personality in tho
hands of an author who has learned tho
art' of making the most of such blessings
and who has also, from recent experience
with plays and scenarios, learned how to
make tilings follow one another in cor-

rect and rapid style.
i You will never know when you sco
Kitty levelling a pistol nt an evident bur-

glar on tho cover of Ihe "book just what
..l. : . - i l.rtT. .i a- -.iaim ja iiiuj tu uiuni' ihiu uu. viiu Jul.
you might guess. She) is making

to go down to .hq$ farm in Vir-

ginia and take care of her horses. A
novel way of engaging servants, it. would
seem, and almost infallible, but it doesn't
always work. We had a friend who con-
sidered herself fortunate in having a
thieving servant last winter. She ex-

acted a written confession nnd lay back
for a few months' rest. It did no good.
The maid's span was hut the usual few
weeks and it was probably the same with
Mrs. Kitty's burglar. Even with tho
penitentiary yawning in their faces they
manago to slip from our grasp.

It is impossible to say any more nbout
Cake Upon the Waters because-s- much
of it is plot thnt wc would uncover it at
every turn. The story is well conceived,
well named and well executed, and these
arc surely the three requisites.

CAKE UPON THE WATERS. By 7.0

Akins. Century Company. .

NEW OZARK STORY

-- By Harold Bell Wright
Selling 10,000 Copies Daily

The Re creation of Brim Kent
The Best Novel Ever Written by

The Master Story Teller

Cloth, 12mo.-$1.50-Illust- rated

"The Re-Creati- on of Brian Kent" is as sweet and
clean and wholesome as the out-of-doo- rs of God's
unspoiled world of the Ozark hills. The story carries
a message to give comfort and hope and courage --

and confidence. There are thrilling incidents related
with such vivid realism that one reads with breathless
interest. And yet the fascinating power of the story
is rather in the skillful visualization of the clash and
conflicts of life's invisible forces out of which the
thrilling incidents come. '
Other Books by Harold Bell Wright
That Printerof Udell's Tb Shepherd of the Hills-T- he Calling
of Dan Matthews The Winning of Barbara Worth Their
Yesterdays The Eyes of the World When a Man's a Man.

Over Eight Million Sold Buy Them Anywhere

Publishers, The Book Supply Company, Chicago


